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DEEP WITHIN THE PESOLATE WASTES 
OF AN OBSCURE AS/AN DESERT, TWO 
MEN WANDER DESPERATELY 


Bates / Look/! 

THAT, MUST BE 
IT WAS FOOLISH A CITY AHEAD 

GO ON MUCH OF_US TO THINK ; oF US /! 

LONGER, 

LIKE THIS! 


IN THIS DESERT /! 


THERES A STRANGE 
FEELING IN THEAIR... 


IN RUINS OF 
THE CITY SOME f ANCIENT ) NEVER 


THAT MUST BE 
THEIR CHIEF, 
APPROACHING: 


WHAT DO You, 
WANT WITH US@ 
WE MEAN YOU 
NO HARM! 


THEY... THEY 
SEEM LIKE MEN 


WE CAN RETURN TO OUR BURIAL MOUND 


ONLY WHEN WE HAVE SHED THE 
BLOOD OF A 4/VING AUMAN/.... 


WE ARE AN ACCURSED TRIBE 
«DEAD THESE MANY YEARS... 
DOOMEP BY OUR GOD KALU é 
TO WANDER THE RUINS A 
OF OUR cITy”’ 


tr 


:..AND ONE HAS | KALU MUST 


NO!/NO! LET 
~¢ MEGO! 


WHERE ARE \ KALU CALLS HIM y 
YOU TAKING \ To HIS SACRED 
AIM ?? WHAT | PIT OF KNIVES 1! 
ARE You 

GOING To 

oz? 


CREAMING WITH THE WH AGONY BEFORE 
SUDDEN DEATH, SANDERS IS FLUNG INTO THE 


AND_NOW 
WE DESTROY 
HIM, Too !! 


WILL. BE vr 
Seige 


aa 


/ 
WAIT! WE HAVE 
} BROKEN THE CURSE 
f : WITH THE BODY OF 
} HIS FR/END!! THERE 
\S NOTHING MORE 
THAT CAN BE 
ASKED OF US 
Now // 


SUPPENLY, A BOLT OF LIGHT- 
NING ANNOUNCES THE COMING 
WHAT |S THE | OF 7E FEARED ONE THE 
WILL OF APPROACH OF A GIANT FROM 
OUR GOD? _/ THE WORLD OF DARKNESS“... 


GAZE 
ON HIM! 


one aaa. © — 
KALU! WE HAVE SHED THE BLOOD MY PIT OF KNIVES IS 
OF A L£/VING HUMAN..AND YET Ul SACRED! © WILL NOT HAVE 


nS 
HE RISES FROM HIS DEATH. WHY GIT SOLED BY THIS HALF 
€ OUR CURSE NOT \ OEAD MAN / HE MUST. 


Y GO WITH You To YOUR 
BURIAL MOUNDS! 


KALU, OUR BURIAL MOUND IS SACREP to 
US / THE BODY OF THIS MAN MUST NOT 
REST THERE! WE CANNOT DO AS 
You SAY!’ 


SHOW YOUR OBED/ENCE 70 ME! 
FLING A/M. INTO THE PIT OF KNIVES!’ 
THIS IS MY WL 


/You Foo.s/ 
THAT YOU OBEY ME! 
I AM YOUR GOD’ AND 

YOUR LEADER!) 


oe =e 


WE WILL WOT DO NO! NO/ WE MUST 
WreMeeneS Fo) eaten at 
ME /! 


BURY HIM IN OUR } OUR G 
SACRED GROUND! BEYOND THE 


HILL // 


AGAIN A BODY IS TOSSED TO ITS BLOODY KALU/ WE KNOW YOUR 

000M IN THE LOATHESOME PIT...AND AGAIN |? POWER AND WE BEG 

A SHRIEK OF AGONY... FORGIVENESS ! WHAT 
WILL YOU DO NOW < 


AS BEFORE A GHASTLY BEING EMERGES FROM 
THE PIT, BEAD ANO YET NOT DEAB.. A KNIFE 
RIDDEN MASS OF HUMAN FLESH /.,. 


i" lug’ % 


in ae 
RISE UP FROM THE PIT, MAN OF 
DISTANT LAND / RISE WITH YOUR 
DEATH WOUNDS FRESH AND 

= BLEEDING 


THIS IS MY COMMAND:You ARE 
TO CARRY THEIR BODIES TO YOUR 
BURIAL MOUND AND PLACE THEM 
THERE ! YOU WILL RETURN TO 

WANDER FOREVER IN THESE 
STREETS... FOREVER TO BE THE 
LIVING DEAD ff 


WE MUST OBEY F 
KALU/ THE cuRSE ) DooMep!! 
WILL WAVER DOOMED /! 
BE BROKEN // 


THEIR RAVAGED FACES FILLED WITH DREAD OF THE ast 
BLOOBY APPARITIONS WHO ARE TO LIE IN THEIR GRAVES 
THE ZOMB/ES BEGIN THEIR TERRIBLE TASK’... ‘ 


THEY MUST BE CARRIED : 
PT HILL AT 


ONLY THEY 
WILL KNOW THE 
PEACE OF THE 


NIBAL: 


f T WAS STILL A BLEAK DAY IN LONDON AND SOMEONE LOOKED THROUGH AN OPENING /N A 
FENCE AND GASPED WITH HORROR AT THE SICKENING S/GHT AND SOON A CROWD 
GATHERED, THE SCOTLAND YARD MEN FOUND /T DIFFICULT TO GET THROUGH... 


oa — 
WE MUST TAKE 


/” GRUESOME 
POSITIVELY PHOTOS, HADLY... 
GRUESOME ! 


WHAT CAN WE 
DO WHEN PEOPLE 
WON'T LISTEN, 

HIGGS ? 


PUBLISH THEM IN 
EVERY NEWSPAPER... 
WORDS ARE NOT 
ENOUGH / A 


/RORMA WHITTLING, AGE 


/ Bl... 223 BIRCHWOOD LANE... 
[ IN CASE OF ACCIDENT 


al 
THESE CANNIBAL 
KILLINGS... DOES MUST HAVE 
THE CREATURE ]) GOTTEN THERE 
ACTUALLY EAT--_/ LAST NIGHT! 
THE LAB WILL 

TEST IT! | 


a 


“ THE BLOOD 


{ 


( BEGGIN’ YOUR PARDON -- “THAT SETTLES IT, Vor EVEN THE DREADFUL PHOTOS) 
( LAST NIGHT I 'EARD HIGGS -- THAT LAUGH | COULD KEEP THE STREETS 
AN ‘ORRIBLE LAUGH, 1S HEARD EVERY } EMPTY OF PEOPLE. 
/ LIKE A MANIAC, SIR! ) TIME THERE'S A 
%, 


YOU SHOULDN'T 
BE COMIN! OUT, 


MY 'USBAND SAYS T CANNIBAL. 
WAS DAFT AND, MURDER / 


GIRLS 


LIBBY! IT'S GOT TO 
DANGEROUS | WORK FOR 
HER LIVIN, 


ALF! 


YOU WOULDN'T L'VE TOLD You \, 
HAVE TO IF A DOZEN TIMES -- 
YOU'D MARRY I JUST DON'T 


I WAGER YOou'D 
JUMP AT THE 
CHANCE IF THAT 


I MIGHT! 
ANY'OW, SGT. 
ALF ROSS. 


ME, LiBBy / LOVE you! QUEER CHAP (T'S MY 
ASKED you! BUSINESS 
WHAT MEN I 


GO OUT 
WITH / 


NCJ Nt 
ye 


THE MAN IN RIGHT, LIBBY! \ THAT'D I DON'T LIKE Nor MEANIN 
QUESTION ACTUALLY BE NICE... BUTTIN' IN, ) ANY DISRESPECT, 
MAY HAVE MR. I've BEEN BUTL LIBBy, BUTT / MR. MARSH, BUT 

| APPEARED TRYING TO GET DON'T DON'T LIKE THE \ I’M GOING OUT 

\ QUEER UP THE NERVE FINISH LOOKS OF WITH MR. 
| LOOKING TO ASK you THAT GENT! DARROW 

70 SGT TO GO OUT TONIGHT! 
ROSS 
BUT 

| 2@ey 

| HEGiINS 


TILL 
MIDNIGHT! 


EVENING / 
a 


Sar. ROSS AND RESTAURANT MANAGER MARSH 
WERE NOT THE ONLY ONES WHO WORRIED... 


JUST 'CAUSE HE'S 
REFINED EVERY- 
BODY'S SUSPICIOUS 
OF 'IM! I DON'T 
CARE-- WE'RE 
GOING OuT! 


SHE'S A FOOL! 
HE'S A STRANGER | 
AND THAT MANIAC 
STILL LOOSE 
ON THE 
STREETS! 


I WAS I'M VERY PATIENT, LIBBY... 
AFRAID ESPECIALLY WHEN I'M 
YOU'D GET WAITING FOR SOMECNE 
TIRED OF LIKE you! 
WAITIN'/ 


i ~ 


Conz AND THEY'VE 


WHY ARE GONE LOONY 
THEY DOING | ON THE SUBJECT 
THAT 2 OF THAT 
CANNIBAL 

THAT'S 
WHAT 


CO: KEEP oF ALL 


LOOKING THE NERVE! 

BACK! |S TWO GALS 
SOMETHING FROM 

FREDDY ARE A 

FOLLOWIN 


DON'T BE ANGRY, 
MR. DARROW, 
AFTER L GIVE 
THOSE SNOOPS | 
A PIECE OF MY 
MIND THEY'LL 
NOT FOLLOW US 
ON OUR NEXT 


WHEN HE LEFT, LIBBY WAITED OR AGGIE ANDREWS { HER SCREAM FROZE IN HER | 
| AND HARRIET TWIG... THE TWO THROAT... 
Cc REBUFFED x 


I'LL THANK YOU TWO ESCORTS, 
NOT TO HUMILIATE UPSET 
ME AGAIN AND BLIMEY BY 
IF YOU TRY IT, SO L/8BY'S 
\ '6LP ME I'LL PULL THREATS, 
\. YOUR _HAIR OUT WENT 
By THE RooTS! THEIR 
ogi = _ SEPARATE 
Ways! 
HAVING 
GONE BUT 
A FEW 
BLOCKS, 
AGGIE SAW 
/T COMING... 
SAW /7S 
WILD /NSANE 
LOOK AND 
KNEW WHAT 


IT WAS! 


HARRIET TOLD HER HALTING STORY. 


IT WAS LATE THE NEXT AFTERNOON BEFORE THE 
POLICE LOCATED SOMEONE To 1DENTIFY THE REMAINS / 


«». BUT DO You NAY No! POOR AGGIE 
SUSPECT HIM WENT OFF IN MR. 
ONLY BECAUSE DARROW'S DIRECTION 
YOU DISLIKE A MINUTE AFTER 
HIS LOOKS! HE LEFT! 
a -t 


IT'S HER! IT's HER! WHO, MISS TWIGS 7 
THAT 'ORRIBLE PLEASE GETA 
CREATURE DARROW GRIP ON YOURSELF! 
1S THE CANNIBAL WHO'D YOu SAY 7 

MONSTER ! 


THAT EVENING THE TWO INSPECTORS QUESTIONED 
L/BBY IN THE MANAGER'S OFFICE... 


T'M SORRY FOR 

POOR AGGIE / I KNOW 
yOu ALL MEAN WELL, 
BUT IF MR. DARROW 

WAS WHAT you 

SUGGEST I'D BE 
DONE FOR By Now, 
WOULDN'T I ? 


WHY DON'T YOU WE MUST 
ARREST MR. DARROW CHECK EVERY 
(F YOU THINK HE'S POSSIBILITY/ WHAT 

YOUR CANNIBAL 7 HAPPENED TO AGGIE 
COULD HAPPEN 


REASONABLE, 
EH, HADLY ? 


| OV THEIR WAY OUT THEY WERE |  AL/TTLEAFTER 
| STOPPED BY SGT. ALF ROSS... =~ MIONIGHT... 
TAN 


I'D FOLLOW I UNOERST THAT STUPID 
DARROW BUT AS YOUR BOBBY THINKS 
MISE HIGGINS IS FRIEND To J LI DION'T SEE 
ALREADY ANGRY FOLLOW THEM-- 
WITH ME! BUT T UNOFFICIALLY 
HAVE A FRIEND OF COURSE! / 


) THE COUPLE WERE SOON AWARE OF 


\ BEING TRAILED... 


THE DEVIL 
WITH HIM 
LIBBY! LET'S 
FORGET HIM 
ANO HAVE A 
Goop TIME! 


OFFICER LITTLE WAS CONFUSED AT THE 
PLAYFUL TRICK OF DARROW'S 


THEY'RE LINIFORMEO SHADOW WAITED OUTSIDE THE 
CRYSTAL BALLROOM WHILE THEY DANCED INS/DE FOR 
SEVERAL HOURS... 


MAYBE WHEN THAT ON OUR WAY HOME 
BOBBY'S CAUGHT A LETS SEPERATE! HE 
GOOD COUGH, 'E'LL WON'T KNOW WHETHER 
NOT BUTT IN ON TO FOLLOW YOU 


SEE YOU 
TOMORROW, 
MR. DARROW! 
FOLKS / 


IDENLY, BEHIND HIM, HE \ IN A NEARBY BEOROOM, A 

HEARD A STEP AND THEN A_ | | MR. LOFTUS HEARD THE 

MANIACAL LAUGH THAT MADE ) \ STARTLING LAUGH. WHEN THE WE'RE 

HIS HAIR STAND! ) POLICE ARRIVED, ONLY OFFICER) SOMETHING DOING 

\ L/TTLE'S BONES AND BADGE ABOUT EVERYTHING 
REMAINED / POSSIBLE, 


MR. 
Lortus! 


eer SS ane 
LONDON WAS HORRIFIED WHEN IT LEARNED THAT EVEN 
| THE LAW /TSELF WAS NOT SAFE FROM THE CANN/BAL 


MONSTER ! 


MISE HIGGINS, 
YOU'RE A FOOL! 
YOUR MR. DARROW 

1S THE CANNIBAL ! 
EVERYONE KNOWS 
IT BUT you! 


L AIN'T 
AFRAID! 
I. GOT AN 
ESCORT 
TO SEE 
ME 'ome! 


THERE'S NO BUSINESS 
THESE NIGHTS ANYWAY! I'D RATHER 
TILL LOCK UP AT SIX QUIT SERVIN' 
TILL_ THAT FIEND MEALS_ THAN 
1S CAUGHT! SERVE AS 
A MEAL 
MYSELF ! 


DESPITE THE WARNINGS, L/BBY 
MET MR. DARROW AFTER WORK. 


I DION'T 
MEAN TO 


THAT'S 
UNFAIR, 


ALL THE 
SAME IT'S 


MR. MARSH! STRANGE BE RUDE, RE ie = 
HE'S A HE'S BEEN SIR! E R 
REAL AROUND THE YOu TO WORK MISS I! GOOD NIGHT, 
GENTLEMEN! / NEIGHBORHOOD DAYS TILL HIGGINS... MR MARSH... 
IN EACH OF THIS UGLY LYDIES ! 
THE LAST } BUSINESS 


MURDERS! / IS OVER! 


\Carcnine uP wih THEM, MARSH PLEAD WITH | 
LIBBY TILL THEY REACHED HER HOUSE... 
you'RE NOT MISS HIGGINS 
GOING UP To IS NOTOBLIGED 

YOUR FLAT. TO TAKE 
WITH HIM 2 _/ ORDERS WHILE 
SHE'S NOT AT 

WORK! 


| CAN'T JUST LET HER BE, MR. 
| STAND By/ SHE'S MARSH, SHE 
| AFOOL BUT T'vE REALLY LIT INTO 
GOT TO HELP ME AND POOR 
HER ! AGGIE FOR 
FOLLOWING 'ER! 


c — ~ — _ — — ———— =) 
\ Me. MARSH WATCHED AGHAST AS THEY } | We AS IN A FRENZY WHEN HE FINALLY LOCATED 
VAM/SHED INTO THE HALLWAY. THEN... 


GOOD LORD, 

MAN, WHY HOW COULD LZ 
DIDNIT You SHE'S STUBBORN 
STOP HER ! BELIEVE ME! 


I MUST GET SGT ROSS... 

iE I CAN FIND OUT WHERE 
HE LIVES! CONFOUND IT... 
HE WOULD BE OFF 
TONIGHT ! 


ey Sor ROSS RAN THROUGH 
I'M NOT \ 


THE DARK STREETS... 
PERMITTED SAKE, POUNDED FRANT/CALLY ON 
TO CARRY SERGEANT, HER DOOR... 

Uy HURRY /! 


\ LipBy! LiBBy! ARE 

TIME I'D 4 YOU ALL RIGHT 7 

BETTER! DARROW, IF YOU'VE 
cs HARMED HER... 


Z 


S67. ROSS STCOD READY WITH 
HIS GUN.,, L/BBY OPENED THE 
DOOR... 

LIBBY! THANK 
GOODNESS THAT 
CANNIBAL... HE'S Gone! 
DARROW! IS AND HE'S NO 
HE GONE ? CANNIBAL ! 


BLIMEY!/ L'VE i With, =, ° «LIBBY, IT'S MY 
MADE A FOOL OF Do, ALF, OR LT | | NIGHT OFF! COME 
MYSELF! ITIS ONLY | WOULDN'T BE { OUT WITH ME FOR 
THATICARE SO ff Ii 


\ A BITE-- MAYBE 
MUCH FOR YOU, J 


ns 


THANKS ALL THE 
SYME, DUCKY, 
BUT I CAN'T 


SOME CHOW / EVEN THINK 


LIBBY HIGGINS’ SHRILL MAB LAUGH SENT AN (CY TERROR THROUGH SGT. ROSS. 


/ SEE, I TOLD YOU MR. DARROW a ae 
WAS GONE... EVERY LAST BIT 
OF HIM! E SIMPLY COULDN'T 


EAT ANOTHER BITE / = 


AQ 
“Mad 


B 


@ THE BOOK OF TRUTH holds 
tales more strange than any found 
in the pages of fiction. Here are a 
few. 

As strange an affair as ever 
puzzled human imagination is 
that which occurred in St. Peters- 
burg, as Leningrad was then 
named, towards the close of the 
last century. It is to be found in 
the police records of that city. 

It began with a crime 
created an immense sensation in 
the city. A young girl of fourteen 
was found dead in the attic of an 
apartment house. She had been 
strangled. 

The public and the press kept 
up an incessant demand for the 
capture of the murderer, but, 
though the police made every 
effort, they failed to discover the 
criminal, and after six months the 
case was shelved as unsolved. 

It was not forgotten, however 
A well-known painter had been so 
impressed by the dramatic atmos- 
phere of the crime that he made a 
realistic painting of his, concep- 
tion of it. The canvas was exhib- 
ited in the Academy of Fine Arts, 
received the first prize and was 
later placed in the window of the 
leading art dealer of the city. 

It drew crowds every day. 
There was the attic as it had been 
in reality, with the body of the 
young victim in a crumpled heap. 
In the background was the assass- 
instealing away after the com- 
18 


mission of his heinous offense. 
With his right hand he was open- 
ing the door and looking over his 
shoulder at the body. A frightful 
hunchback, the expression of his 
hideous face was such that it 
could not be forgotten, He had an 
enormous mouth, a red pointed 
beard, ears standing out from the 
skull, and small evil-looking eyes. 

The picture had been in the 
window about ten days when a 
strange chocked cry rose from 
someone in the crowd gathered in 
front of it. The crowd split as a 
man in its midst fell to the 
ground, writhing in a fit. And all 
at once the people saw that the 
man was a hunchback—and that 
he was the living image of that on 
the canvas. He was hurried to a 
drug store and brought back to 
consciousness. When he came to 
himself he asked to be taken to 


the nearest police station, and 
there, in the clutches of an over- 
whelming terror, confessed that 
he was the long-sought murderer 
of the girl. 

“T have never had a moment's 
peace since that night,” he bab- 
bled. “I saw her before me 
heard her heart-rending crie 
day I happened to see the 
and made my way into it—and I 
was stricken with terror. There 
was not only my victim, not only 
the attic in every detail, but I saw 
my own portrait, How could it be? 
Who had seen me? It was a mir- 
acle, some hellish trick of the 
great tempter Satan,” 

The Chief of Police, Tchoulit- 
ski, did not look at the business 
with the same superstitious eye. 
He at once suspected the artist 


knew everything, and that he 
might have actually been an ac- 
complice in the crime. Detectives 
were sent to bring the artist to 
headquarters, but returned with- 
out him. He was in Italy. 

Tchoulitski tried in vain to ex- 
plain the mystery. There was not 
the least doubt that the hunch- 
back’s terror had been genuine. A 
number of witnesses had seen him 
go into a fit at sight of the paint- 
ing. The criminal swore that he 
knew nothing of the painter. 

On the other hand, the painter 
must have known the hunchback 
in order to depict him with such 
fidelity. But how did he come to 
paint him as the criminal? It was 
out of the question to imagine 
that the hunchback had know- 
ingly served as model. 


Had the painter been an unseen 
witness of the crime? If so, why 
had he not interfered? Why had 
he not assisted the police? 

The police with the usual thor- 
oughness of the continental sys- 
tem of prying into the private 
life of the ordinary citizen 
investi-gated the painter's life 
and last found that he was the 
person in the world to be con- 
nected with a crime. Neverthe- 
less when he returned from Italy 
he was at once arrested and ques- 
tioned. 

He was amazed by the whole 
business, but told a story which 
explained the facts but not the 
mysterious revelation of the 
crime. 

“Like everybody else,” he said, 
“T was much impressed by this 
sensational crime, and it occurred 
to me I would like to do a paint- 


ing of it. 1 went and sketched the 
attic, and at the morgue I saw 
the girl. In my effort to recon- 
struct the scene in my imagina- 
tion I questioned the morgue 
keeper as to just how the body 
had been found and I-got a very 
good idea of the position.” 
“Soon I had everything but the 
murderer, the principal figure in 
the painting. And somehow or 
cther, I seemed to see him as a 
deformed creature, a sort of 
Quasimodo, the hunchback of 
Notre Dame. I used to stroll about 
the streets to find my models in 
the drinkshops and inns. One day 
I went into an inn and sat down at 
a table. I had not been there very 
long when a hunchback figure 
hobbled into the room. I looked up 
and beheld a man so like the 
imaginary portrait I had made of 
the murderer, that I was posi- 
tively startled. He asked for tea 
and sat down not far from me.” 
“T hastily took out my sketch- 
book, and taking care not to let 
him see I was drawing, made a 
sketch. The man seemed to be in 
a hurry, for he quickly drank his 
tea and walked out. I asked the 
host who the man was and where 
he lived, but he knew nothing 
about him except that he came in 
to his place nearly every day at 
19 


about the same time. Taking ad- 
vantage of this information, I 
went back there every day, and in 
five sittings the portrait was com- 
pleted without the hunchback so 
much as knowing that I was using 
him as a model.” 

“T can’t explain anything but 
that. What I have told you is the 
truth. You may call it coincidence 
if you will, but perhaps it is some- 
thing more inexplicable than 
that.” 

The innkeeper called as a wit- 
ness corroborated the painter's 
story, and the artist was released, 

The hunchback was sentenced 
to twenty years with hard labor. 


STRANGE THINGS HAPPEN 
within the confines of the tomb, 
and guardians of the last resting 
places of the dead could, if they 
were permitted, reveal terrors 
more hideous than can be imag- 
ined. 

To touch upon just one aspect 
of this horror, it has been de- 
clared that in England and Wales, 
where enbalming is not in force 
(as of 1932, Editor), there are 
frequent cases of people being 
buried alive. 

But premature burial does not 
enter into this strange tale of a 
tomb, set down by the Reverend 
Thomas Orderson, Rector of 
Christ Church in the Island of 
Barbados, and attested to by re- 
liable witnesses. 

The vault. is still to be seen, but 
it is untenanted, for the dead once 
committed to it would not lie in 
peace, and so they were removed. 

It is built of heavy blocks of 
coral cemented together above 
ground and carried down into the 
limestone rock. The visitor goes 
down several steps into a vault, 
twelve feet long by six and a half 
wide, with a smooth rock floor 
and slightly arched roof. There is 
not the slightest crack or crevice 
in wall, roof or floor, The only en- 
trance is the door, once sealed by 
an enormous slab of marble which 
now leans against the tomb. 

The first to be entombed in this 
abode of the dead was a Mrs. God- 
dard, on July 81, 1807. She was 
the only one of several to follow 
whose body was not coffined in a 
lead casket, within a wooden case. 

This body was still there when 
the vault became the property of 
20 


the Chase family of Barbados. 

The first of the Chases to be 
buried was an infant daughter, 
Mary Ann. When the little coffin 
was placed in the vault, that of 
Mrs. Goddard was lying exactly 
as it had been set, eight months 
earlier. 

Both caskets were undisturbed 
when Dorcas Chase, daughter of 
Thomas, and a suicide, as they 
say, to escape his harsh discipline, 
was entombed July 6, 1812. 

Thomas Chase himself took 
his own life a month later. And 
when the vault was opened to re- 
ceive his body, a strange sight 
met the eyes of the funeral party. 
The casket of Dorcas had been 
moved, and that of the infant had 
been thrown from the northeast 
corner of the vault to the corner 
opposite and was standing head 
downwards against the wall, 

The gravediggers working on 
the tomb fled in terror, and had to 
be forced to arrange the caskets 
and seal the tomb again. The slab 
was cemented tight in the door- 
way. 

Four years later another infant 
child, Samuel Amas, died. When 
the vault wae unsealed, it was at 
once seen that some mysterious 
intruder had been tampering with 
the caskets. The leaden casket of 
Thomas Chase, which was ex- 
tremely heavy and required eight 
men to lift it, was lying on its 
side. All the others but that of 
Mrs. Goddard had been shifted. 
The caskets were set in order 
again by a number of people. 

These same people were present 
at the openingof the tomb to re- 
ceive the body of Samuel Brewster, 
November 17, 1816, and saw that 
once more the caskets were in 
confusion. No possible explana- 
tion could be offered. 

But when in July, 1819, Thoma- 


sina Clarke was to be buried in 
the vault, the authorities had to 
do something to allay threatened 
disturbances among the fright- 
ened Negro population. It was dis- 
covered that once more the cas- 
kets had been moved around. 

The Governor of Barbados, 
Lord Combermere, took part in a 
thorough inspection of the vault. 
With him were the Reverend 
Thomas Orderson, Sir Robert 
Clark, the Honorable Nathan Lu- 
cas and other reliable witnesses 
who left testimony of what they 
had seen. 

‘The vault was examined, inside 
and outside, sounded, probed, and 
not a sign of any entrance other 
than the door found. The floor 
was then covered with sand and 
raked smooth. Mrs. Goddard’s 
casket being only of wood had 
crumbled away. The fragments 
and her bones were tied in a 
bundle and sét against the wall. 

The caskets were then arranged 
as follows: the three large ones 
were placed side by side on the 
sanded floor, with the foot of each 
coffin facing the door of the vault. 
On top of these coffins were 
placed the smaller coffins. 

This done, the vault was closed 
up. The heavy marble slab was 
after much labor, set in the door- 
way and firmly cemented. Before 
the cement dried the Governor set 
his seal in it, and the others 
present made their own individual 
marks. 

On April 18, 1820, rumors to 
the effect that strange noises had 
been heard within the tomb in- | 
duced the Governor to have the |. 


vault opened. He called his wit- 
nesses and it was seen without the 
shadow of 2 doubt that the seals 
had not been tampered with. .not 
a living soul had disturbed the 
vault. 

Workmen, under promise of ex- 
tra pay, began to open up the 
tomb. The cement was laboriously 
picked out, and six men levered 
away the slab. 

The tomb was open. The inves- 
tigators peered in, then gingerly 
descended. There was not a foot- 
print on the sanded floor, not a 
sign of human intruder. 

Only Thomas Chase’s coffin was 
swungright-round with its head 
pointing to the door. The little 
coffin of Samuel Ames which had 
been placed upon it was lying 
now on the sand, upside down. 

Thomasina Clarke’s _ coffin 
which had been on top of Samuel 
Brewster's was now under it, its 
head towards the door. 

The head of Samuel Brewster's 
casket lay on the foot of that oc- 
cupied by the remains of Dorcas 
Chase. This last coffin which had 
been: headed towards the back of 
the vault was now lying at an 
angle, almost across the vault en- 
trance, while the small coffin of 
Mary Chase left on top of it was 
on the floor. 

This. apparent restlessness of 


those who should have lain in 
peace was too much for all con- 
cerned, The bodies in the vault 
were cleared out and buried else- 
where in the churchyard. 

The vault was never used 
again, though it is still on view 
for the curious visitor, 

Many have tried to solve the 
mystery. It was suggested that 
earth tremors caused the shifting 
of the coffins. Against this theory 
is the fact that no earthquakes, 
minor or major, disturbed the is- 
land during the period from 1812 
to 1820. 

Psychic investigators have an 
idea that the presence of two sui- 
cides within the vault may have 
been responsible. 

But whatever the agency re- 
sponsible for these strange dis- 
turbances it remains to this day, 
unnamed. 


IT IS ONLY THOSE WHO 
HAVE NEVER lived in the 
Orient who cast doubt upon the 
range stories which come out of 
The longer white men live in 
India, China and Africa, the less 
skeptical they become of pheno- 


mena Attributable to but one 
power, black magic. Only when 
confronted with disbelief they as 
a rule prefer to keep their experi- 
ences to themselvs and avoid ar- 
gument. 

There are a good many men 
who could vouch for instances of 
magic as mysterious and uncanny 
as the following true story. 

A captain in the Indian Army 
while on leave in England mar- 
ried a beautiful woman and took 
her back to India with him. 

She was charmed with every- 
thing she saw, save one thing. 
Outside of the compound or gar- 
den of their up-country bungalow 
sat a repulsive old beggar with 
bleary eyes and an outstretched 
hand. He gave the mem-sahib of 


the bungalow a malicious look 
every time she passed and she 
could not help shrinking back 
with a look of disgust. 

Finally she asked her husband 
to have the beggar sent away, but 
he laughed at her attitude as 
childish. When she persisted he 
told her quietly that if he sent the 
man away it would cause trouble 
as he was looked upon by the na- 
tives as a wise man 

But the problem was appar- 
ently solved without further 
trouble. The old man did not come 
one day, nor the next. A week 
elapsed and still there was no sign 
of him. The wife, however, now 
conceived a sudden craving to 
visit the native quarter. Her hus- 
band strongly disapproved of this 
notion and absolutely forbade her 
to go anywhere near it. 

The wife pouted and argued, 
but reluctantly- obeyed. The next 
day, during the absence of the 
English captain, the beggar made 
his reappearance. This time he 
entered the compound and came 


nen, en ae 
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up to the door of the bungalow. 
The wife ordered him to leave the 
grounds, but he merely smiled 
maliciously. At last he said hed 
go away if the mem-sahib would 
give him a few hairs from her 
head. 

In a panic of fear, and fascin- 
ated by his compelling eyes, she at 
last agreed and went inside. But 
indoors she had a sudden revul- 
sion. Instead of cutting the hairs 
from her own head, she cut them 
from a Chinese mat woven of hair 
in a shade similar to her own 
locks, and coming back to the 
door, presented them to the old 
fakir. He took them with a mum- 
ble and departed. 

When her husband came home 
she told him the story and her 
ruse of giving the mat hairs in- 
stead of her own, and he told her 
she had done right. He could have 
told her that by possession of the 
hair or nail clippings of a man or 
woman, these fakirs believe that 
they can obtain power over the 
owner, 

One night about a week later, 
the captain and his wife were 
alarmed to hear a strange flap- 
ping in a room overhead, and the 


sound of something coming down- 
stairs, 

The captain snatched up his re- 
volver and going into the hall 
fired thrice at some dimly seen ob- 
ject which passed out of the door 
and into the garden. 

At the shots, servants ran out 
with lights, and there to their 
horror saw the Chinese mat cross- 
ing the compound without human 
agency, flopping and writhing like 
a live thing, animated, as was pre- 
sumed, by the will of the fakir. 

But for the trick played by the 
captain’s wife, she and not the 
mat would have obeyed the im- 
perious magic summons to the na- 
tive quarter. 


MOST OF US HAVE HEARD 
of the Indian rope trick, which 
briefly is this: the fakir throws 
the end of a rope into the air 
where it remains as though sus- 
pended from an unseen hook, A 
boy then climbs the rope and dis- 
appears, to appear again, after 
ten minutes or so of tom-tom 
beating, either on the rope or on 
the outside of the crowd. The rope 
is no longer than fifteen to twenty 
feet and stands erect like a stick. 

The usual explanation is that 
the spectators are hypnotized, but 
several people who have seen the 
trick deny that they were so. They 
have no idea how the illusion, if it 
is one, can be worked in the open 
air. 

A British officer in the Indian 
Medical Service gives a reliable 
account of an experiment which 
convinced two young officers, 
newly attached to a regiment, 
that there was something more 
than hokum in the powers of the 
magic workers of the East. 

Their attitude towards their 
elders who had seen incredible 
things was one of pity and scorn, 
and the colonel of the regiment 


resolved to teach them a lesson. 
He sent for a highly intelligent 
Brahman to whom he had been 
of service once, and invited him to 
demonstrate his powers. 

The two young officers agreed 
to undergo the test, still with the 
same exasperating assurance that 
they could not be fooled. 

They came into the room where 
the colonel, several of his officers, 
and the fakir were waiting, and 
were somewhat amazed to see 
that the fakir, for apparatus, had 
nothing but a piece of chalk in his 
hand. 

With this he drew a straight 
line on the floor. He then asked 
the first of the young doubters to 
cross the line. 

The subaltern set off boldly, but 
the moment he came to the chalk 
line he stopped short as though he 
had run up against a wall. 

“Go ahead, old man,” said his 
friend, “cross the line.” 

He tried again. He raised his 
foot, but could not lift it over the 
narrow line. 

“Something wrong here,” he 
muttered. “Let’s see you do it.” 

The other officer nodded and 
grinned. He ran at the line, only 
to be halted with a jerk. 

“There’s something in front of 
us, pressing us back.” 

He looked over at the fakir, 
then his eyes went to the floor, 
and to his horror he saw that the 
two ends of the chalk line were 
rapidly curving to meet each 
other. They joined and formed a 
complete circle. 

Then the mysterious wall of in- 
tangible pressure which they had 
run into first, encircled them. 
They felt that life was being 
slowly pressed out of them. 

Finally one of the pair in the 
magic circle exclaimed in fear, 
“All right, I’m beaten.” 

The fakir looked inquiringly at 
the colonel who nodded. The fakir 
smiled, and at once the pressure 
was released. 

Thereafter the mess was not 
annoyed by juvenile arguments on 
the magic of the East. 

Hypnotism? Perhaps. But the 
strange thing was that the 
straight chalk line certainly be- 
came a circle without the agency 
of any human hand. Of that, the 
medical officer is absolutely con- 
vinced. e 
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BABY FACE NELSON, AND 
THE OTHERS ARE MOVING, 
TOO! SO WHAT IF THE 
YEAR |S 2042... a 
YOURE ALIVE 

Now? ln THE YEAR 2042, THE WORLD 
NO LONGER KNEW WAR AND 
VIOLENCE... /T WAS AGOLOEN 
ERA... FREE OF CRIME! MEN OF 
SCIENCE WORKED TO PROLONG 
THE LIFE SPAN AND EL/MINATE | 
HUMAN SUFFERING | /T WAS A 
PARADISE ON EARTH, UNTIL 
DOCTOR DINO LAVELLE, WORLD 
SCIENTIST, SUCCEEDED IN HIS 
GREAT EXPERIMENT:.- 


D0 YOU WANT ME TO PROCURE 
MORE DEAD, SIR? THE 
HOSPITAL ng ALMOST 


CERTAIN Te 
NO, CAL, T'VE ALREADY, 


ORF Bin) NORA 
ve 
<< WOR 


A 
IMUST HAVE SUBJECTS! 
WHO HAVE BEEN DEAD 
AS LONG AS POSSIBLE! 


EMBER READING OF A MAN BURIED | 
OTH CENTURY, SIR. HE HAD.A VACUUM 
COFFIN, LEAD-LINED, AND 
SHOULD BE PERFECTLY 
PRESERVED! 


BE ONE OF HIGH 
(IMPORTANCE | 


CRAZY &0 CULLEN? 
WAS ONE OF 


THE ROARING 
TWENTIES! 


MUSICAL FELLOW, 

WASN'T HE? SEE 
THAT VIOLIN 
CASE, SIR? 


WHAT LUCK! THE 
BODY ISN'T A BIT 
DECOMPOSED! 4 


IT SHOULDN'T BE! HIS 
GANG SPENT A FORTUNE 
ON HIS BURIAL! DR LAVELLE } 
WANTS TO FIND OUT HOW, 
LONG A MAN CAN BE 
DEAD AND STILL 

BE REVIVED! 


T DON'T LIKE 
THIS ! H-HE LOOKS 
EVIL! 


(T'S A SUBMACHINE GU! 
PROBABLY THE ONLY ONE IN THE 
WORLD TODAY... WHAT A 
WASTE OF HUMAN 
BRAIN - POWER! 


NONSENSE, CAL! THIS ONE 
WILL CHANGE WHEN HE 
SEES HOW DIFFERENT 
THE WORLD |S 


He STIFF BODY OF CRAZY ED CULLEN 
WAS BATHED IN GAMMA RAYS, AND... 


Ue RHEOSTATS 


DOCTOR 4 
( WHAT GIVES HERE 7 
WHERE AM L? YUH 


| GOT NOTHIN ON 
ME! C'MON... 
\ WHAT GIVES? 


(Zr TOOK A WHILE TO CONVINCE Veer, UP'T DIDNT ASK THAT START SOMETHING 
(SULLEN...THEN HIS WARPED BRAIN OLD COOT TUH BRING ME AND LLL BREAK THIS 


UNDERSTOOD THE OPPORTUNITIES !/\__ BACK TUH LIFE/ “4 BROAD'S NECK! I'M 


r = THE BOSS Now! 
$0, THERE AIN'T NO CRIME? No 

COPPERS, EH? THIG6 SHOULD 

BE A SOFT TOUCH! 


NO ONE'S GOING 
TO MESS OUR 
GOOD LIFE UP! 


HAND ME MY CHOPPER! CAL HANDED OVER THE WEAPON... 
NO TRICKS OR I'LL 
BUST HER NECK! 


DON'T BEA YEAH. BUT SAY... 
STOP! FOOL! PUT (F Fh GISMO 
WELL DO 


BROUGHT ME BACK To 
ANYTHING 1) LIFE IT SHOULD WORK 
YOU SAY! START USING ON SOME OF MY OLD 
YOUR HEAD! /\. BUDDIES! WOW! WHAT 

YOU'RE ONLY / 

ONE MA 


AN IDEA ! 
NT 


THERES THE LIST OF Guys I YOU'RE MAD. pont TALK BACK! >) You \ 
WANT! WHAT AN OUTFIT! BABY, CULLEN/THESE MEN ) THEM GUYS ALL GOT THE / } 
FACE NELSON, TONY BERRA WILL BE DUST AND/ SAME BURIAL I DID! CON 

AND MAD 00G COLL! GE 


. BONES ' 
'EM_HERE IN A HURRY! ie 
ONE SLIP AN! TH’ 00C “ ‘aunt a > 
AN' TH' BABE GET IT! " 


(Weawics 


[1 ANOTHER 
CEAD-LINED 
COFFIN! 


WITH CAL EVANS D/SPATCHED ON 
HIS MISSION, CRAZY EO CULLEN | 


GLOATED OVER THE PROSPECTS 
AHEAD... 


1 CULLEN'S 
PLAN MUSTN'T 

‘ = SUCCEED OR 

ie woe EVERYTHING 

1 CAN TAKE OVER THE WORKS! . t e' WILT 

NO COPS.,,NO GUNS, EH, DOC? F 7 Ww 

HEY, SUGARPLSS, SMILE | 

I MIGHT TAKE A FANCY 


- BEY No! HAVE HIM Vaan! 1” ize LET THE Doc | 
retry JA [aehucerak” Wem? retina 
Tr I T LAVELL 
ne GONE. LIKE THE OTHERS! GET THE STIFFS 
HE'S THE LAST ONE F HEATED UP! 
ON THE LIST! 


THEY'RE TOO FAR GONE! 


IF IT DOES SUCCEED, IT 
WILL TAKE 4 LONG Look! HE 
TIME / OF YA { MoveD: 

IT WORKS / 


p) 
yf 


RAY 


AHALF HOUR 2 am? 
SEEK OUR LATER, THE WSex: & @ ae /D) 
WAITED POR Citi Ae ear PEPRIBLE CREW THE 
». WERLD 


Ne eseNE rEetEt ee meso 

fl IST, U 

YOUR GATS! DON'T WORRY > ) CK SUL EN ue 
om AIN'T ANY! ee , Blo bays! 


CULLEN'S FIRST OBJECTIVE WAS THE 
CITY AOMIN'STRATION BUILDING... 
Ly/ * ies 


CRAZY ED CULLEN HAD CIVILIZATION 
IN JEOPARDY... 


I 

WOUL0, TOO 

IFT WAS 
‘EM! 


% 
A fi, 7 : 
yr 


YOU'RE RIGHT! 
PERHAPS THIS 
CULLEN WILL LISTEN 

TO REASON...IT'S 

IMPOSSIBLE To 

FIGHT HIM AND 

HIS KILLERS’, 


GENTLEMEN, I'M 
AFRAID WE MUST GIVE 


Wy ~ 
5 TTIMN\\\S 


BUT CULLEN'S PLAN WENT FURTHER THAN 
CONQUEST OF A CITY... HE WANTS THE WORLO!| G 


ALL YUH GOTTA DO,EVANS 
|S SHOW ME WHERE THE 
WORLD GOVERNMENT 


GIRL ALONG WITH US, 


GET MOVIN) EVANS ! 
ET GOIN' SUGAR BEFOR} 


I BLAST YOUR Boy FRIES ig a VE LET YO 
— J 


YOU WON’ 
HQ |S... T'LL DO THE REST’ SUCCEED, CULLEN! \~ 
JUST TO MAKE SURE, WY THIS TIME WHEN 
TLL TAKE TAKE THE > YOU DIE, YOU'LL 
STAY DEAOL 


on THEY SHOULD 


TIN YOu! 
GRAVE! 


| REALIZES SOMETHING MUST 8t 


AREE MILES OUTSIOE THE CITY, CAL EVANS P (SNEAKED ' 
(7, tt ONE FAST! ( UPONMG, 
: ES 


7 GET BACK, MARA! 


oe I MUST STOP 


THIS MADMAN’ 


ALL RIGHT, BOY YOU TRIED, 
SCOLIT, BACK UP! DARLING! 
ILL CHOP YUH 
BOTH DOWN, 

SISTER! 


YOU HAD IT CULLEN! SEE IF 
THE 00C CAN BRING YUH 
BACK WITH A HOLE IN YOUR 
HEAD! I OWED YUH THIS: 
ALONG TIME AGO! 


GAL EVA = 
INS SEETHED Wit oy 
AS HATRED BLm =O TG WIN ANGER, BUT OTHER Fopcee ese 
OTHE SURFACE gu Cy HISTORY oF Tule OAC ES WERE AT WorK 
— ‘S POWER MOUNT, INTIES Can, 
= ED! iE 


HE'S THE BIG I GO AHEAD- 
CHEESE HERE, g TELL'EM How ) /DON'T PROD ME, 
AREN'T YOU? TOUGH YOU EVANS OR I'LL 
eR! START | 
= 


DHE SECONO LIFE OF CRAZY ED CULLEN ENDED TO \ 
THE CHATTER OF A THOMPSON MACHINE GUN. 


THAT'S THE 
LAST OF THEM, IT WAS CLOSE, 


OEAR! THOSE 
FIENDS COULD'VE 
RULED THIS 
WORLD / 


DARLING! 


To BE UGLY /S TO BE DESPISED. TO BE BEAUTIFUL, /S TO BE LOVED AND AOM/REO, 
AGATHA BAXTER, HOMELY SPINSTER, WANTEO 7O BE LOVELY LIKE HER SISTER JOY. 
ANO ONE TERRIBLE, UNFORGETTABLE DAY OF HORROR, AGATHA OID BECOME BEAUTIFUL / 


$0 YOU WANT BEAUTY, 
EH? BEAUTY, YOU 
SHALL HAVE! “THE 
CURSE OF BEAUTY’. 


fe 
i 


WHA 
ON THE WALL OF A OREARY MANS/ON SHE ANO HER NO TWO WAYS ABOUT IT, I'M ZY 
SISTER JOY /NHERITED, AGATHA EXPERIENCEO A JUST PLAIN UGLY ANO NO MATTER 
TWINGE OF RAGE ANO O/SAPPOINTMENT..- WHAT I 00, I'LL STILL BE i, 


REVOLTINGLY UGLY! WHAT 
UGH.! NO WONDER NO ONE LOVES ME! I CAN HOPE IS THERE FOR MEZ ae 
BARELY STAND MY OWN FACE! THAT COARSE 

SNOUT OF A NOSE! - zi 


Z 7 y 
WHY DOJ HAVE TO BE THE LOOK AT HER... OUT IN Ws won't STAND FOR IT yi, 
SEAST OF THE FAMILY? WHY THE GARDEN... ROMANCING,.. ) ANY MORE! IF I'M UGLY, £ 

DOES MY SISTER JOY HAVE KISSING... GIGGLING... oJ) 


TO BE AS PRETTY ASI AM4 WHILE I HIDE MY UGLINESS 
DISGUSTING ? WHY ZAN'T IT. IN THIS MOULDERING OLD 
os OTHER WAY AROUND? IT'S UNFAIR! 


THEN WE'LL SEE WHO'S THE BEAUTIFUL 
ONE! THEN IT'LL BY MY TURN TO LoRD —~ 
IT OVER HER! THIS WILL FIX HER FOREVER! 
SHE'LL SEE HOW IT FEELS To BE AN 
OUTCAST! rei) 


STOP IT, GEORGE! I CAN / 
HARDLY BREATHE} 4 
DON'T YOU x; 

EVER TIRE OF 

KISSING? you, 4 


L 
= JOY! GOSH, 
YOU'RE BEAUTIFUL! 
|| | YOU WERE BORN 
) \ To Love! / 


Ve 


Wa 
tii Lit 


Y JUST ONE MORE KISS... 
PLEASE...\'W MAD A 
ABOUT 

YOU, JOY... 


SURRENDER, YOU 
PRETTY WITCH! KISS. 
ME! I BEG you, *% 
JOY! AW PLEASE! 


MUSS MY HAIR! 
REALLY, I HAVE 


Many sorr murmurs Y same time. 
AND SIGHS LATER SAME PLACE! 


GOOD- NIGHT, 
GOOPBYE, voy! SWEETHEART! 
TOMORROW t 


NIGHT? I CAN 
‘ HAROLY WAIT... 


LL BE HERE! y 


IT'S MARVELOUS TO BE BEAUTIFUL... 
YOUNG... AND ADORED... AND GEORGE 
CERTAINLY DOES LOVE ME! I LOVE HIM, 
TOO... LIFE 1S SO GOOD TO ME! I'M 

A LUCKY GIRL! 


wh oe ad 


HUSSY/ \'M SICK OF 
YOUR FACE! AND you! 
A CHANGE WILL DO US 
BOTH A WORLD OF 
GOOD! TAKE THAT! 


GET... A DOCTOR! 

QUICK! OH-HH.. OH, YOU POOR 
THE PAIN... THE DEAR — THIS 
PAIN! H-HELP \S DREADFUL! 


“Ny 


Ibs 


YY 


Ore SPED AGATHA, CHORTLING GLEEFULLY 
7O HERSELF AT THE SOUND OF HER 
SISTER'S HEART-RENOING, ANGU/SHEL 
PITIFUL MOANS ANP SCREAMS... T= 


HEE—HEE! SHE DIDN'T SEE WHO DID IT! 
SHE'LL WEVER KNOW! WHAT DOES IT 
MATTER ANYWAY? NO ONE TRUSTS AN 

UGLY WOMAN'S 
WORD! AND UGLY 
SHE'LL BE, THAT'S 

b. CERTAIN ! 


ON 
SS 
‘eo 


SHE'LL LIVE... hs, | 
BUT HORRIBLY DON'T LET ME LIVE! 
DISFIGURED. CAN'T BEAR LOOKING LIKE 
EVEN PLASTIC \| THIS! KUL ME IT WOULD 
SURGERY CAN'T BE MORE MERCIFUL... 
REPAIR THE 

TERRIBLE DAMAGE J YOU MUST BE CALM 

TO HER FACE! 


As THE DAYS PASSED, JOY PACED THE MANS/ON A ROMANTIC ¥ NO. WHOEVER DID 
LIKE A TRAPPED AN/MAL. HER FACIAL SCARS RIVAL, PERHAPS? ] THIS AWFUL THING 
Wen .~ 'O Te LOMPARED TO THE MENTAL OR A JILTED TO ME HAD A MORE 
ANGUISH THAI + ite 7 mee SWAIN? IT'S DEEP-SEATED 
V IMPOSSIBLE } HATRED... COULDN'T 
WHO COULD HAVE DONE THIS TO ME? AND WHY? )\ TO GUESS. STAND THE SIGHT 
THAT'S WHAT I MUST KNOW... WHY? IF : A OF MY BEAUTY. 
I COULD ONLY ANSWER zz 
THAT! 
I CAN'T. 
POSS/BLY IS 
IMAGINE} IT'S 2 
BEYOND ME, 
JOY, DEAR! 


» 


f 'LL FIND OUT WHO J} 
DID IT... EVEN IF I 
HAVE TO GO TO 
THE DEVIL HIMSELF 

A TO FIND OUT! AND § 

® WHEN I LEARN % 
THE TRUTH, MY 
WRATH AND REVENGE 
WILL BE MORE 

FIERY THAN 
THE HOTTEST 
FLAMES IN 


PLEASE $TOP 
AGGRAVATING 
YOURSELF, OEAR! 
YOU'VE GOT TO 
RESIGN YOUR- 
SELF TO YOUR... 
YOUR UGLINESS! 


DESPITE HER INNER GLOATING, AGATHA FELT A STAB 

OF OISMAY. WHAT IF JOY SHOULD EVER FIND OUT? 

THE THOUGHT WAS AWEUL TO CONTEMPLATE... ] 
om 4 


= 
VENGEANCE /5 SO TREMENDOUS, /T AT THE DOOR, }( SEND HIM ... EXCEPT SATAN / 
FRIGHTENS ME! THE PLAYFUL DEAR. HE AWAY, LL LOOK FORWARD 
; KITTEN... 1S NOW DEMANDS To }/ AGATHA! TO SEEING HIM! 
4 DANGEROUS SEE YOU. I Don't 4 THE SOONER, 
D WLOCAT! WANT TO THE BETTER! 
B \ - SEE HIM... 
A I OON'T 
WANT TO 
SEE ANy- 
BODY... 


THEREAFTER, JOY LOCKED HERSELF IN HER 
ROOM. BECOMING /MMERSEO /N THE BLACK 
ARTS.4. MUTTERING INCANTATIONS. .. MIXING 
VILE CONCOCTIONS... 


JOY... PLEASE OPEN & 
THE DOOR! you 
MUSTN'T CARRY ON J 
LIKE THIS! 


7 


( JOY! WHAT 
ARE YOU ~/ 
DOING @ 
. \'M PATIENT... VERY PATIENT! 


LEARNING CERTAIN HELLISH FACTS, 
DEAR AGATHA! ANDO IT TAKES MUCH 
STUDY AND MUCH PRACTICE... BUT 


{ LYING SNAKE / 1 KNOW 
THE TRUTH NOW, SCUM- 
WENCH! IT WAS YOU 
WHO THREW ‘THE ACID 
IN MY FACE! bcs 


SUQ0ENLY THE DOOR SWINGS OPEN OF /TS 
OWN VOLITION; ANO A LONG THIN ARM 
REACHES OUT ANO BECKONS THE STARTZED 


AGATHA IN WITH SKINNY, LONG-NALEO 
FINGER «. « (Ta nT 


VHEH-HEH! COME 


IN_ SISTER, 
QEAR / 


BLESSED AGATHA! SYMPATHETIC 
AGATHA! SORROWING AGATHA! 
Z ay UNDERSTANDING 4 

AGATHA! YOU MOURN 
THE TERRIBLE FATE 
THAT OVERTOOK YOUR 
UNFORTUNATE SISTER) 
DON'T YOU, DEAR? 


YZ OF COURSE ¥ 
Gx r vo: 
a 


JoY DUMPED A FISTEUL OF POWDER 
INTO THE BUBBLINS CAULDRON. AND IN 
A PUFF OF SMOKE WAS REVEALED... 


df 


SAVE YOUR > 
LYING DENIALS! 


MOLD... A 
RE- ENACTMENT 


OF THE cRIME! 


my YOU DROVE ME 
STO IT! KEEP 

A AWAY FROM ME, 
B® YOU FIEND! 


I SOLD MY SOUL 
FOR THE PRIVILEGE 
OF UNMASKING 
YOUR HATRED, 
SISTER MINE! 
BUT IT'S GOING 
TO BE WORTH IT! 


YOU... WITH YOUR PRETTY FACE... r 
YOUR BEAUS... YOUR LOVE-MAKING! 
WHY SHOULD YOU HAVE LOVE... 

WHILE I ATE MY HEART OUT, 
Bee ALONE AND FORGOTTEN, 
IN THIS ROTTING TOMB? 


Il | 
eS . i) 
pce yee oy oT) Waa |) 1 
LON" Th Il! 
San il lil \ ll 
BvERY BODY ADORED YOU BECAUSE 
F YOUR PRETTY FACE! EVERYBODY NOT AS MUCH 
DESPISED MY UGLINESS! WELL, AS YOU'LL BE 
YOU'RE NOT PRETTY WOW aRE <1 


QUILL E 
SNe YOU? YOU'RE UGLIER THAN ME... HORT. SOU RE 
“WA _AYALAAS AND I'M GLAO...GLAD// 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN, 
DOOMED? you 

CAN'T SCARE ME 
WITH YOUR RAVING 
AND RANTING! 


YOUR WORDS CAN'T 
HURT ME ANYMORE! 


§ I SHALL PLACE UPON YOU... 
ONE THING IN THE WORLD "THE CURSE OF BEAUTY 
THAT MEANT MOST TO f j HEE-HEE-HEE... THAT 1S 
ME... MY BEAUTY. AND WHAT YOU'VE ALWAYS 
$0 I SHALL EXACT y g | LONGED FoR, ISN'T 
OCCULT VENGEANCE... 2 IT, AGATHA F 


Our oF THE EVIL - SMELLING ROOM 
SPED AGATHA. SHE HASTILY BEGAN 
PACKING HER BELONGINGS... 


IMAGINE! “ TWE CURSE 
OF BEAUTY’! As 
THOUGH BEAUTY COULD 
EVER BE A CURSE! 
SHE'S GONE CRAZYi 


SUOOENLY, AGATHA 
SCREAMED WITH PAIN! 
(INVISIBLE FINGERS TORE 
AT HER HEAD... SEEMING 
TO TWIST THE VERY 
STRUCTURE OF HER 


I WON'T STAY IN “THE SAME 
HOUSE WITH A LUNATIC! /'LL 
GO AWAY WHERE SHE'LL 

g NEVER FIND ME! 


A MIRACLE! — 
Z-—/M BEAUTIFIL! 
‘| OH, PLEASE DON'T 
LET THIS BE JUST A 
DREAM! MAKE IT 


ITIS_ TRUE! TH-THEN Joy WASN'T 
LYING WHEN SHE SAID SHE'D CURSE 
ME WITH BEAUTY! MI LOVELY! 
EVEN LOVELIER THAN 

\ YOY EVER WAS/ 


SHE SIGHTED HER 
REFLECTION /N THE 


EVEN AS AGATHA STARES 
ENTRANCED FASCINATION INTO 
HER MIRROR, HER BEAUTY 
CONTINUES TO WAX LOVEL/IER, 
LNT IT REACHES SUPERNAL 
HEIGHTS.» . 


HA! HA! WHAT SHEER 
DELIGHT THIS CURSE” 


DEMENTED! A CURSE? Is! I'LL TOY WITH 


WHY, THIS IS WHAT I'VE 
LONGED FOR ALL My 
LIFE! THIS so- 
CALLED CURSE IS 

A BLESSING’ 


a 


/ 


BEAUTY... BEYOND 
MORTAL IMAGININGS! BEAUTY 
INCARNATE! THE BEAUTY OF 
LILITH! BEAUTY STRAIGHT 
OUT OF NOWHERE! //A4 
THE MOST 
BEAUTIFUL 
WOMAN 
ON EARTH! 


MEN'S HEARTS! GRIND 
THE WEALTHIEST, 
HANOSOMEST OF THEM 
ALL BENEATH MY HIGH- 
HEELS! AND THEY'LL 
LOVE Tz HA! HA! 

; HA! 


THEN... AGATHA'S SCREAMS OF JOY ANO IN HER DEVILISH ROOM, THE THING Vp 
TO YAMMERS OF PAIN ANO TERROR... THAT HAD BEEN JOY BAXTER, MIKES 
. THE HORRID CONCOCTION IN THE POT; 
HELP! WHAT Is AND CACKLES GLEEFUL Pa 
HAPPENING TO ME? — 
WA i CAN'T STAND 
‘THE PAIN.-> - 


® 
sf 


“My 
Y 
y 


s] 


~ 


r 


r 


DOOR OPEN WITH A — 
MOCKING LEER. THERE, BEFORE HER /S A GIANT- 
P F F; S/IZEO, INCREOIBLY BEAUTIFUL FACE. BUT THE BODY 
(casP!—cHoKke)— ¥ THAT CARRIES THE HUGE FACE (S$ /WCRECIBLY TINY, 
OPEN THE DOOR, a WITH TINY SPINDLE-LIKE ARMS AND LEGS... 


Ew He ne | Serer! ayy) an! 
ISTER, ‘ - : 
0008 1! HELP edictbue 1 aes 


ThE TWO S/STERS NEVER STEPPED OUT- 
I DON'T WANT BEAUTY... AT SUCH A SIDE THEIR OISMAL, ROTTING MANS/ON 
PRICE! REMOVE THE ‘CURSE OF AGAIN. THEY REMAINED ALONE TOGETHER, 
BEAUTY’! GIVE ME BACK MY UNTIL OZATH CLAIMED THEM. ONE; 
UGLINESS... BUT DON'T LEAVE ME HORRIBLY UGLY. ANO THE OTHER, 
_ LIKE THIS! REMOVE HORR/BLY BEAUTIFUL / 
THE CURSE / PLEASE, 
JOY ’ PLEASE!/ 


Dareaorut LEGenvos asour 
THE MANORAKE ROOT ARE AS 
OLO AS TIME ITSELF! ONE 
STORY /S THAT /T SCREAMS 
WHEN LIPROOTED, ANOTHER 
THAT ITS JUICE 1S DEADLY 
POISON ! OLIVER CAXTON, 
PLANTER, LAUGHED AT ALL 
SUCH SILLY TALES! YET HE 
4£IVEO— AND O/ED HORRIBLY — 
70 FIND OUT WHY HIS 
ANCESTRAL HOME WAS 
CALLEO MANDRAKE MANOR... 


OLIVER CAXTON'S FAMILY HAD BEEN TEA 
PLANTERS ON CEYLON FOR GENERATIONS! 
ONE DAY AS HE WALKED WITH M/s 
DAUGHTER »,. + 


NOT BLIGHT, SIR! h 
MAYBE SOMETHING 
WORSE ! “MANORAKE! 


CERTAINLY, TOM! 
MR. ZAXTON! \ WHAT'S THE TROUBLE a MANDRAKE! You 
” BE SERIOUS, MY Boy! 
WE'VE ALWAYS HAD A LOT 
OF MANDRAKE ROOT HERE! 
NAMED THE PLACE AFTER A 
IT, IN FACT! 


[GaTER IN A TEA THAT/S STRANGE! THAT ISN'T ALL! THE 
THEY'VE NEVER ROOTS ARE LARGER— 
You SEE, SIR? THE INVADED THE AND THEY LOOK 
MANORAKE IS EVERY- MORE LIKE — LIKE 
WHERE ! RIGHT IN WITH J + fae HUMANS THAN : 
. ” BEFORE! BUT JUST | 


LISTEN, SiR! 


<V / RS 
eR 
mae << 


(THERE! HEAR THAT? 'M FLABBERGASTED, 
REMEMBER THE OLD TOM! IT DID SCREAM, 
SUPERSTITION, SIRZ t YET IT'S ONLY A ROOT! 

ca WHAT 00 YOU MAKE 


I DON’T KNOW, 
SIR! BUT L DO 
KNOW ONE 

THING — THE 
TEA PLANTS 


THAT NOISE! 
THE ROOT 
SCREAMED! 


I STILL DON'T 
BELIEVE IT! WE'RE 


BOTH MAD! I'LL TRY. 
ANOTHER ONE! 


LSATE THAT MIGHT AS A TROPICAL 5 aa CUUODENLY, TOM MOORE, THE 
STORM WHIPS AROUND MANORAKE Je OVERSEER, LURCHES INTO THE 
R.. 
P——=<ISTRANGE HOW I A } aon 
KEEP HEARING THINGS OUT ‘ MR. CAXTON! THEY'RE 
THERE! LIKE THE SOUND OF GROWING LIKE MAD! 
THOSE MANDRAKE ROOTS AND SCREAMING! I— 
THIS AFTERNOON! ¥ y / 
i | I SAW THEM! 


THE MANDRAKE, SIR! THIS . 
WARM RAIN HAS MADE THEM I THINK YOU'VE BEEN BETTER NOT 


SPROUT! I TELL YOU THEY'RE DREAMING —OR DRINKING! GO OUT 
a, ALMOST AS BIG AS A MAN! BUT COME ON! I'LL TAKE I THERE, siR! 
ae AND THEY'RE $CREAMING J\ THIS MACHETE JUST IN 
Afi. SAX —OR TALKING AMONG 
THEMSELVES! 


im 


tea MOORE GETS A MACHETE Swovency, THEY ARE CONFRONTED BY A SIGHT 
ANP FOLLOWS OLIVER CAXTON... THAT FREEZES THEM /N THE/R TRACKS..-- 


FUNNY NOISES ALL GREAT $CcoTT! Bc Na 
RIGHT! LIKE THAT Aid ITIFA—A ‘ 


THING TODAY! Vi MANDRAKE 
j Root! BIG AS 


J it's = 
ALIVE, SIR! 
DANGEROUS! 


MORE OF THEM! CUTTING US 
THEY'RE ATTACKING! Ae ° OFF! THEY'RE 
F INTELLIGENT! 

THEY TH/NK! 


TAKE THAT, 
you — You 
VEGETABLE 
MONSTERS! 


lien TOM MOORE'S BLOOD 
TURNS TO ICE... 


HAVE TO 
FIGHT OUR 


WAY 
THROUGH! 


Jomenow TOM MOORE MADE 
'T BACK TO THE GOUsS «: 


I$ ot WHERE'S }, 
Day FATHER? ><) 


{ HIM! THose ! 


THEY GOT Got \ IFTER A FEW BRIEF WORDS OF 
EXPLANATION, VIRGIM/A CAXTON 


f UNDERSTANDS HER PERIL. 


HOW HORRIBLE! 
POOR FATHER! BUT 
wee I MUSTN'T LOSE MY 
NERVE! I'LL BAR 
THE UPSTAIRS 
WINDOWS! 


iH 


I | i ii; 
i alld. Vk Inj 


"LL SAVE you, 
VIRGINIA! 


THEY'VE 
GOT VIRGINIA! 


low SLASHES 


OF THE THING 


' Veal 7 ; en 
THEY'RE Val MARCHING IN RA. 


LEAVING, FORMATION! LIKE 
SOLDIERS! 


HERE COME THE 
POLICE, TOM! L 
SEE THEIR LIGHTS 


GOT TO GET IN HERE 
AWAY THE LEGS BEFORE IT GROWS 


Once IN THE LOCKED ROOM.. 


YES, SIR! NO, I'M NOT — 


CRAZY! THEY'RE ALive! 
THEY MURDERED MR 
CAXTON ! SEND HELP, 

\ FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE! 


vA IN THE NIGHT THE CREATURES 
MARCH AWAY WITH A FIENO/SH 
MILITARY PRECISION... 


~ 


Z/ WEY WERE NEVER SEEN AGAIN! 1T 
WAS AS THOUGH THE EARTH HAD 
SWALLOWEO THEM / BUT SOMEWHERE 
WN THE WORLD THOSE TERRIBLE 
LEGIONS STILL MARCH AND, PERHAPS 
SOON, THEY WILL STRIKE AGAIN/ 


OMR GREEN-EVED 
_ PRINCESS. OF 
pe Pmaniie, 


WW je 


| ith cc 
ie WAS LOVELY AND GENTLE AS THE 
BALLAOS TELL, BUT SHE WALKED INA 
LANO OF SHADOWS WHERE SHE 
SUDDENLY ROSE 70 MAJESTIC GRANPEUR— EE 
WHERE HER COMMAND SHOOK THE VERY {Sia 
FOUNPATION OF HER Nes ANE: 
HERE 1S THE REASON WHY, . @ 


he MAIO CORINA WAS THE MOST 
ts TE Ae CRA = Ano yer THAT SMALL KINGOOM WAS THE 
THE SM, INGOOM OF OUMBRILLE 

AD EVER Known a = TARGET OF A PLOTTED INTRIGUE... 


"YOU ARE FAIR AS THE NIGHT SKY, 
PORINDA! YOUR BEAUTY PALES Tie J 


[ie GRUNE, DEAR 
a FRIEND! 
Te / vag A 


tar ae, 


WWE BEAUTIFUL. CEDRIC SINGS DIVINELY, DOES HEY FEW ADMIRE ME, I AM SURE 
PRINCES RE- NOT... AND YET I FIND COMFORT DEAR, COUSIN! IT YOU ARE 
SPONDEP ONLY TO; \N YOUR, SWEET VOICE ANP YOUR gf 1S AS WELL THAT YOU )\ HANDSOME, 


SOUND, FOR HER SMALLNESS, DEAR GRUNE... I y CANNOT SEE /x GRUNE! 
Byes WERE Two) FEEL THAT YOU NEED ' 

SLEEPING PROTECTION AS A CHIL? WEALD OUAMMrLT 

FLOWERS... DOES... r 

Sie caw Nor. . Nt if SHE WOULD HATE 


THAT LUCKY ONE! WERE 
SHE NOT BLIND SHE WOULD 
SHLIN HIM ANDO GIVE HER 


ios 
BUT THERE 1S GRUNE! SHE FAVORS 
WIM! YET SHE 15 BLINO AND mus J 
DEPEND ON SOUND AND TOUCH — 


TRUST TO ME? / £ COULD 
SPENO MORE TIME WiTH ) ¢AMMMM ! NOW IF £, WHO AM 
HER... ea SKILLED IN THE VOICE, COULD 
A SOMEHOW BECOME GRUNE! 17 
iy BEARS THINKING ON! 


AVAL A 
(Wa; 


GRUNE CONTINUES 70 PRETEND HE Lhwocenr. Y QORINA 15 GRATEFLIL FOR WHAT 
ASSISTS THE PRINCESS IN HER DUTIES... SHE CONSIDERS JLIOGMENT ANP K/INONESS.,. 


THE PRINCESS WILL SIGN YOUR * RAISING 2 MUST ACT WITH HASTE OR HE WitL wave HR ) 
DOCUMENTS NOW, GOOP PRIME / THE RENT / (COMPLETELY UNDER HIS INFLUENCE AND MY 
5 TAX! BUT CHANCES WILL FADE FOR- 
SHE DION'T APPROVE! Tank you, DEAR 


FRIEND FOR YOUR 
YOUR COUNSEL... MY 


YESTERDAY... 
$/ BEFORE : 
IGRUNE CHANGED 
HER MIND! 


Woon CEORIC BEGINS PRACTICING, 


I MUST BE GRUNE! IN ALL THINGS — 
Z MUST WALK L/KE HIM, TALK LIKE HIM 
ANO OH PAIN OF PAINS, 

BE ACCEPTED AS 


ZA) FEW NIGHTS LATER CEORE 
SEEKS 70 TEST HIS: DISGUISE. . 


I CAN CERTAIMY DECEIVE 
PRINCESS DORINA! IF I COULD 


OMLY IMITATE THE JESTER’S 
CROOKED SHUFFLE / 
‘ oma 


HO-HO—AIR 

HE SAYS! HE 
WANTS AIR — | 
$0 HE MAY 
FiguRE To-J 
MORROW'S i 
PLANS FOR THE |), GRUNE, 
TREASURY, EH? 


— . 
DO NOT J you ARE A 


FORGET 4 ForTUNATE 
US WHEN oes = 


2 YOU RULE, 


WHO GOES f 


IN THE 


SHADOWS? 


MY DEAREST PRINCESS, L AM YOUR, 
HUMBLE SLAVE ANP AS $O WOULD 
PERFORM THE TRYING DUTIES THAT. 
PRESS UPON YOU FROM THE 
FUNCTIONS OF ZI Am 

GETTING 
/T/ SOON I SHALL BE 
B® MORE GRUNE THAN (J 

CEORIC! 


HAH-HAH—CAN'T YOU SEE IT IS ) 
ONLY THE FOOL! PERHAPS THE 

- SI PRINCESS HAS 
4 HEH-HEH — YOU ARE 


WRONG, GOOD SOLDIER! 


HAVE YOUR 
JEST, MY 
FRIENDS! 
BUT I zz 
MUST LEAVE 
you Now! 


/T WORKS.! THEY THOUGHT I WAS 
REALLY GRUNE, 50 LONG AS THEY. 
COULD NOT SEE MY FACE 
CLEARLY! AND MY DeAnesT Y 
PRINCESS (5 BLIND, $0 SHE'LL 

NOT KNOW: » « 
aes 


Ne FOGGY NIGHT A WEEK LATER... 


BZ Vorune! pease Wt 00 nor wisn To 
PLAY YOUR GAME PROVOKE YOU, DEAR, 
NO MORE ! I Know | PRINCESS —I WANTED 
YOUR STEP! /ONLY TO DISCOVER IF 
YOU WERE INA MOOD 
TO TALK OF COURT 
AFFAIRS... 


(GRUNE? IS THAT YOU, MY FRIEND? 
YOU ARE PLAYING A GAME TO 


> TEASE ME, LURKING THERE 
(Ww THe SHADOW 7 “4a 


i I -«f 


Ag 


HOW KIN? YOU ARE, GRUNE... L AM 
ALWAYS PREPARED TO DISCUSS THE 
BUSINESS OF MY KINGOOM WITH YOU, 
DEAR FRIEND. 


i TO PROVE IT TO 
‘haa 


I AM UNWORTHY OF 
$UCH TRUST, MILADY... 
DO YOU NEVER SUSPECT 
GRUNE OF PLOTTING IN 


HIS OWN FAVOR? 
=e D} 


yOU ARE 
TROUBLED, 
GRUNE? 


“1 WISH A ‘TRANSFER, DEAR 
LADY... FOR REASONS OF MY 


HOW COULD I DENY YOU Goop! AND 
Y ANYTHING, GRUNE ? I SHALL | FROM THIS 
MISS YOU DEEPLY, BUT L NIGHT ON 
SHALL ARRANGE FOR YOUR |COUSIN 
DEPARTURE IMMEDIATELY! /CEDRIC SHALL 


GUARD YOU CEASELESSLY! 
I HAVE HIS VOW To IT! 


BUT ANOTHER TRAVELS THE CASTLE 
EZORR/DOR, ANDO, . . 


DISGUISE 1S THIS? SO YOU 
DECEIVE ME, EH? WHAT 
AMBITIOUS PLOT HAVE 
YOU PERPERTRATED 
AGAINST ME? 


A WU! DO MY EYES DECEIVE ME? 
N S- SOMEONE WITH DOR/NOA/ 
AT THIS HOUR! 


L 
Lr 


a." 


LY 
Ma 


THE AMBITIONS OF GRUNE ARE REVEALED To 
HER ROYAL MAJESTY... 


AWN0 THERE, CRUELLY EXPOSED /5 THE 
FATE OF THE TINY KINGDOM, BALANCING 
EXILE ME, WILL You! 1 you ARE 4 SETWEEN AMBITION, LOYALTY AND THE 


HAVE OTHER PLANS! SOON PLOTTING FOOL! STRENGTH OF A TINY PRINCESS... HOW 
WiLL THE PENDULUM SWING ?. 


EVERY SUBJECT IN Sure 

1 ?, 
DUMBRILLE WILL yOu SPEAK 
OF, GRUNE ?, 


YOU MUST FACE THERE 1s No S anveune wicmmieemaceien Wee 


FACTS, OORINA! YOU HUMOR IN YOUR GIRL! YOU WILL LIVE WELL, PRINCESS 
ARE UNFIT TO RULE! 4 VOICE, GRUNE ! BUTS WILL RULE! YOU ARE ppl 
I HAVE LONG SOUGHT } YOU MEAN THESE UNFIT —Z AM THE ONLY ONE } KNOWN 
THE CROWN—AND ANGRY WORDS! WORTHY OF THE CROWN... $0 BLACK 
NOW I DEMAND IT. , AND I BELIEVED A DAY? 
Y-YOU WERE BEGONE, 
4 YOU KNAVE! 


QINHAPPY GRUNE, HOW DESPERATELY HE 


Time SEEMS TO SWIRL PAST AND THE 
SAVDENED KINGDOM SEEMED LIN/IMPORTANT 
FOR THE MOMENT, FOR THE SAN/SHED 
GRUNE WAS SUDDENLY A CHANGED MAN... 


Z MEANT NO HARM 70 THE PITIFUL GIRL 
OR EVEN TO THAT FOOLISH CEDRIC AND 
WOW IL ZANNOT THINK OF ANYTHING ELSE... 

HOW AM L FIT TO RULE NOW? 


NO ONE IN THIS WORLD 
CAN HELP YOU Now! 


ANO YOU DO NEED 
HELP / 


BUT YOU ARE 
NOT REAL, 
CEDRIC! OH, 
SOMEONE 


HELP ME... )S 


A_NIGHT DREAM, 
/5 YOLIR OAY DREAMS THAT 
SEAR PONDERING, GRUNE:. 
/E YOL WISH MY KINGOOM 
LZ SHALL GIVE (7 TO YOU 
AS A GIET/ 


D-DORINA! 
OH, NO. L 
AM DREAMING! 


(S$ THIS 
WISE, MY 
PRINCESS? 


AA 


ESSSs7 


SEEKS ESCAPE /N SLUMBER, SLT... 


HAH-HAH—=Z AM 
CEDRIC, MY FELLOW 
ZI HAVE COME TO 
WATCH YOL/ RULE / 


YOU ARE RIGHT, $/R_CEDRIC! NO ONE IN 
THE WORLD ZAN HELP THIS WRETCHED § 
MAN... NO ONE BUT DOR/NA... 

ZI WILL HELP HM... _, 


0 p-PLEASE Y WISE, GENTLE 
) <EDRIC? POOR 
GRUNE HAS NOT A 
FRIEND IN THE KING - 
OOM OF CUMBRILL E.++ 
HS LONELINESS /$ TO 
BE PITIED... ANP 
AIDED BY US/ 


Z FEAR 


CONTINUED ON BACK COVER 


_ with thishaunted house found effects record. 


Za ust imagine how 
7 &cared your friends 

/ will be when you flip out 

ji the light and they start 

hearing creepy sounds 

like the howl of a wolf, a 

creaking door, chains rattling, 

and then a man’s voice telling them 
that the house is haunted and they are 
to die—one by one. They'll be scared stiff 
when they hear footsteps coming across 
the floor, the sound of people fahting 


Be the first in your 
neighborhood to get this 
record and invite your 
friends over for a Haunting! 


Ser 


| THe GAYLE HoUsE—pept 
| P.0. Box 512, Flushing. New York 11352 


glass breaking, hideous laughter, terrible 
shrieks and screams, eerie moaning and 
then more footsteps, more screams. ... 
Each person in the room will think that 
he is going to be the next victim, 

This 7 inch long playing 3344 RPM spe- 
cial haunted house sound effects record 


can be yours for: 
OO) 25 tor vosae 


juaranteed or Money Back. 


5¢ for postage and handling to: 
oc? 


[(Please Print) 
DON'T DELAY 
USE THIS RUSH COUPON 
TO ORDER TODAY! 


Side 1: The Haunting. 
Side 2: Assorted creepy 
sounds to be played 

when the lights are out! 


This record creates a real atmosphere of terror with 
sounds that can almost be seen! 


DISCOVER THE HIDDEN SECRETS OF NATURE’S 
MOST EXOTIC AND MYSTERIOUS HOUSE PLANT! 


are VENUS FLY TRAP 


@ See how it lures, traps, eats and digests insects 
up to 20 times it’s size. 

@Learn how you can actually train it with a 
pencil to perform only for you. 


@ Feed it raw hamburger from your hand. 
@ Experiment with it at home or school. 


The Venus Fly Trap will grow easily in your home. 
It blooms into a bright green leafed plant with pink 
and white flowers, In oniy 3-4 weeks 
and produces 6-12 traps per 
plant. Each pack comes 
with soll, bulbs and a com- 
plete instruction booklet, 
filled with fascinating facts 
and hints. Mail in this 
coupon today and start a 
Venus Fly Trap garden of 
your own. You'll be De- 
lighted! 

2-Plant Pack—$1.35 

4-Plant Pack—$2.25 

~~ Mirobar Sales Corp. Dept 


120 East S6th Street 
New York, N.Y, 10022 


New York, N.Y. 10022 


Please send my Venus Fly Trap including soil, 
bulbs and instruction booklet at once. 
2-bulb pack — $1.00 + 35¢ post 
4-bulb pack — $2.00 + 25¢ post 


nd handling 
handling 


a 
© Address 


tev-1 @ Cll 


YES —FROM WHENCE I 
COME THERE /S NO 
BLINONESS“ I SEE 
YOU, GRUNE, AS YOU 
REALLY ARE! 


S 
Yew’ 
f ys 
AW 

\ 


«+, ANDO PERHAPS YOU WILL FIND A 
fe STATION THERE WHERE YOL' CAN 
hp ACHIEVE YOUR AMBITIONS AS 
ff % WELL, GRUNE... A 


is “ 


1M NoT Ui 


AWN? AS THE SLEEPY GUAROS PREPARE 
70 QUIT THEIR POSTS... 


VERILY, I HEAR 
MUSIC! 1S THAT 
NOT ZEDRIC'S 
LUTE? AND Do 
I NOT HEAR 
GRUNE'S VOICE 
IN MORNING 


Mey i SSN yy 


BY THE CROWN, YOU 
00! HE GREETS THE 
PRINCESS IN A 
PLEDGE OF LOYALTY! 
HOW EARNEST HIS 
VOICE! WHAT 
ENCHANTMENT 

HAS THIS NIGHT 

WROUGHT? 


8-BUT YOU DO NOT 
SPEAK IN ANGER... 
AGAINST YOL AND 
YET...I DO NOT 


UNDERSTAND, 
A \ 2 AMA HAPPY 
GRRL, NOT A 


As THE SHADOWS MELT AWAY, GRUNE 
AWAKENS (N ANX/OUS REPENTENCE «.. 


WAIT... WAIT, GENTLE PRINCESS / 9 THERE 18 {| 

HEAR ME... HAVE FOUND THE S TIME TO 

TREASURE I ALWAYS SOUGHT ¢ PROVE YOUR 

AND ALWAYS LACKED / WORDS, DEAR, 
CHARITY (N MY HEART { FRIENO..- q 
TOWARD ALL... 


Y 


‘ Yl OW MAGIC DAY THAT 
FOLLOWED NIGHT — 
WHAT JOYS THE KINGDOM 
O10 SOON KNOW 
FOR OUR GREEN-EYED 
PRINCESS OF CUMBRILLE 
HAD NE'ER ANOTHER 
AMBITIOUS FOE... 


fff h 


ve 


COUSINS FOR MANY ¥ 
Gq YEARS TO COME.. 


